O’er the Big Dipper 

By Ian Blackledge 


"O’er the Big Dipper" was an exercise for writing a script for a play. We were given a list of words to try 
and incorporate into the script/story, but were allowed to ignore some of the suggested words if we 
couldn't make it work. You can see the checklist of all the words at the end of the document. I got a 
couple people in my class to play the characters, which was fun. 

Characters: 

• Nameless Cowboy: Solemn, not one to smile. Avoids eye contact. 

• Nameless Companion: Small-spoken. Nothing more than a silhouette. 

(Opens on a nighttime camping scene in a forest. Both characters are sitting across each other by 
the fire, with the Cowboy facing the audience while the Companion’s back is to the audience.) 

COWBOY: (Taco in hand) Tacos ! Haven’t had even a’one of these since... When was it? 

COMPANION: Mr. Lincoln’s War? 

COWBOY: Yeah, little after then. Back with oT John and Marcy, by them’s waterfall -side shack. 
Never could get good beef ‘round them times... (Holds up an empty bottle that has a broken 
bottom) Almost makes up for the lack o’ bourbon , don’t it? 

COMPANION: Almost, almost... 

COWBOY: Guess I can make do with water , just hadn’t had a good drink in a while... 

(Silence for a moment, before Cowboy speaks again) 

COWBOY: Remember the song y’all would sing, whenever we’d get together with the rest of 
our little troupe? How’d it go again... 

(The Cowboy looks deep in thought; the Companion remains unmoving) 

COWBOY: (Speaking, not singing) “Where the light do surely shine, o’er the pale moon ’s 
winter night, we’ll find ourselves; all colorful an’ bright .” 

COMPANION: Something like that. 

COWBOY: Y’all never could hold a note back then, though guess I couldn’t neither... 

(The Cowboy finishes his meal, then leans back and looks upwards) 

COWBOY: Kinda hard to see ‘em through them trees an’ clouds, but... (Points upwards) What 
constellation is that there? 

COMPANION: (Without looking up) The Big Dipper. 

COWBOY: (Snaps fingers) Ah yeah, that’s the one! Marcy always knew lots about them stars. 
She liked callin’ ‘em “the candles o’ the heavens” since they flicker and all. 


COMPANION: Heaven, huh... 
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COWBOY: Wonder if I’ll ever get to visit there... 

(Silence for a minute, the Cowboy tending the flames until he speaks back up) 

COWBOY: Think she’ll be mad at me? 

COMPANION: Marcy? 

COWBOY: No, no, Mother Nature . Burnin’ her logs on the fire like this. 

COMPANION: Probably. 

COWBOY: Probably... 

(Rain begins to fall, droplets sizzle on the fire) 

COWBOY: Guess I’d better turn in, hope this rain ain’t a storm cornin’... 

COMPANION: For the best. 

COWBOY: Wish I could’a had more time... 

COMPANION: I know. 

(The Cowboy stands up, stares at the fire for a minute, then enters his makeshift tent. The 
companion remains unmoving. Scene fades to black as the rain worsens. After blackout, the 
Companion leaves for the next scene) 

(The next morning, the sun rises, and the Cowboy is dismantling his campsite. The Companion 
nowhere to be found) 

COWBOY: (Finished packing up) That’ll do. 

(The Cowboy looks back at the grey remains of his campsite, before turning towards the sun 
stage right. A rainbow has appeared, with the scene ahead of him full of color) 

COWBOY: (Cracks a weak smile) Guess I’d best head out. Don’t wanna leave ‘em waitin’. 

(Cowboy walks off stage right, scene fades to black.) 

THE END 

WORD CHECKLIST 

Underline : Used in dialogue. Bold: Scene descriptions/inspiration. Strikethrough : Unused. 

Dinner, Tacos , Food, Drink , Bourbon , Cowboy, Candle , Light , 

Fire , Camping, Songs , Night , Stars , Moon , Light in the dark, See 
the light, Sun, Bright , Colorful , Rainbow, Rain , Waterfall , Forest, 

Trees , Nature , Water , Avatar , The movies 



